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“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”— Othello. 
No. 6444, FRIDAY, Aug. 19, 1842. Price Sd. 











wianpan, “ The | Play’s the | thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 
HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

SHERIDAN KNowLeEs’s popular Comedy of Zhe Love Chase will be 
performed here to-morrow evening. 

Incledon.—I-.cledon was the melodist of nature not of art. He had 
the most powerful as well as the sweetest voice of his time. Incledon 
was a coarse man, never having shaken off the vulgarism of his early life 
and habits. There is too often a tendency, arising from obliquity of mind 
in those who put together the biography of remarkable men, to conceal 
humbleness of birth, and to disguise the truth respecting them if they 
have sprung from low parentage, or were born in humble circumstances ; 
as if being come of wealthy or high-born parents contributed to genius, 
or that genius gained a ray of lustre from their advantages. This feeling 
prevails in England more than in any other country. We should indeed 
diminish the roll of immortal names, to which England owes so much, if 
we deprived it of those who were neither wealthily born, nor ranked in 
the circumstance of birth beyond the middling class. Away then, with 
such pitiful concealings of the truth. Incledon is in some accounts 
stated to have been the son of a respectable medical man in Cornwall ; the 
truth is, his father was a poor village apothecary, who literally wandered 
through the country, almost a beggar. I knew those who had known 
him well ; his widow he left in great poverty. She was rather a superior 
woman in appearance, but addicted in her latter years to drinking. She 
died some where about the year 1808 ; and her son, to his honour, always 
allowed her a sum of money annually for her maintenance, which was 
paic her by little and little at a time, to prevent her from squandering it. 
She was buried at Kenwyn by Chasewater ; in which parish she had lived 
many years. I think, but am not certain, that Incledon was born at Hel- 
ston. He went into the west, soon after his mother’s decease, on a 
professional tour, and, journeying into Cornwall, visited with a feeling, 
which did honour to his heart, her humble grave. Coarse as Incledon 
was in manners and in general conduct, his heart was kind, and the scene 
of this visit was related to me as a strange mixture of the pathetic and lu- 
dicrous. After standing a few minutes by the grave, to which he had 
walked as if he were going to play Captain Macheath, telling blustering 
stories, mingled up with a seasoning of oaths and jests, he burst into tears, 
literally blubbering like a great boy about his “dear mother.” He re- 
mained a few minutes silent. Then walking away as if he had been 
viewing something quite indifferent to him, herecovered his former spirits 
in an instant, and he expressed his fears that he should be too late for 
the dinner-hour, to the convivialities of which he was a well-known 
devotee. 

I once agreed with a few friends to give Incledon a dinner. Our mo- 











E. & J. Thomas, Pies. 26, Russell Court, Coen Garden. 
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- tive was to get some sea-songs from him, which no one ever sang in so 
noble and inspiring a style, nor will ever so sing them again. After 
dosing him with champagne he began ; and whether it was with excitation 
of the wine, or real power on his part, or youthful spirits on mine, I 
know not, but I never felt the effect of any singing so powerfully. His 
“Storm” still thrills in my ears. He drank a double quantity of wine, 
and the scene closed, after my asking him to give * Total Eclipse,” from 
Samson Agonistes, by his getting only half through it, becoming hors 
de combat, with the words “ total eclipse—ipse-ipse” on his tongue.— 
New Monthly Magazine. 











Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Evrror,—dJust wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t intrude 
—but will you excuse me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub 
shoulders with my friends and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand 
Lounges about town :— 

Monday, paid another visit to the Taames TUNNEL, which is now completed, 
and is 1,200 feet in length. ‘The entrance is now on the Middlesex side, close to 
the Tunnel Pier at Wapping; the entrance to Rotherhithe is closed, in order to 
finish a new Staircase ; on the completion of which the Tunnel will be opened as 
a: thoroughfare for foot Passengers. Generally go by one of the steam boats, 
either from Hungerford, Adelphi, Temple Bar, Blackfriars Brydge, Old Shades 
Pier, or London Bridge,—very convenient. 

Afterwards visit the Chinese Collection, St. George’s Place, Hyde Park Corner. 
It consists of objects exclusively Chinese, comprising upwards of 50 figures as 
large as life, in their native costume, from the highest mandarin to the mechanic ; 
and replete with articles illustrative of their manufactures, habits, and domestic 
arrangements.—This exhibition is well worthy of inspection. ; 

Thursday, I am to be found at the Magic Cave, 35, Strand, admiring a most 
interesting view of The City of Hamburgh, painted by Mr. Cox, from sketches 
taken upon the spot by James Medhurst, Esq., towards the end of the late disas- 
trous conflagration. ‘The extraordinary effect produced gives nearly all the reality 
of the fire itself. In additiou to this view there are seventeen others equally 
effective. Open from 10 in the morning until 10 at night.— Admission 6d. 

Must call upon Messrs. Cocxs & Co. Musicsellers to Her Majesty, for the latest 
Waltzes by Labitzky, Lanner, and Strauss. By Strauss, Stad-und Landleben, Tanz- 
meister, Deutsche Lust, Adelaiden. By Lanner—Die Mozartisten, Vorstadtler, 
Ideale, Sonderlinge. By Labitzky—Eduard, Albert, Jasmin, Lucian, Sutherland, 
Lichtenstein, Jubelklange, and the Die Fashionablen—so popular, have heard them 
played nine or ten times during the evening by the unanimous wish of the company. 
Published only by Messrs. Cocks & Co. 20, Princes-street, Hanover square. 

You may talk of eye snuff, but after having the head-ache for a year, popped 
into PEeRRING’s, 85, Strand. got one of his superb Beavers, so light lost the head- 
ache in a minute—was shewn one of his elegant Velvet Hats, could not resist 
buying one of them also, price 13s —wonderful. 

In my way from the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, Kiug Street, Covent Garden,- quite delighted with the excellence ot 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Friday, called at Emmett’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

Have just been to Holborn Hill, for another pair of Wiison’s New Footed 
Boots,—talk of economy, why my expense for boots will not be half as much as ip 
it used to be, and Mrs. P. has at last found a good shop for the children’s shoes,— ; 
the neat little leather bound shoes that Wilson makes—wear twice as long as those 
of the ordinary description. and never look shabby. If you go, mind the houses 
are immediately opposite St. Andrew’s Church, 95, and 97. 

Saturday, | examine Miss Linwoop’s curious NeedleWork, Leicester Square— = 
lately added other beautiful specimens of “her art. ~But I intrude —beg pardon— 
Your's, &«.—PAUI. PRY, 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF 


Miaster Henri Laurent, 


The Juvenile Pianist, Pupil of Mr. HOLMES. 














This Evening, the Farce of 


Deaf asa Post. 


Captain Templeton, Mr J. Vining, 
 OldWalton .Mr Granby, Gallop..Mr France, 
Crupper, Mr Oxberry, !ristram Sappy, MrHarley, 

Sophia, MissGranby, Mrs Plumply, \irsGranby, 
Amy, MissFairbrother, Sally Maggs, MissE.Stanley, 


After which will be performed, on the Grand Piano-Forte, 


Thalberg’s “ Mose in Egitto,”’ 
By Master HENRI LAURENT. 
To be followed by, the first Four Acts of The 


MerehantoV enice 


Duke of Venice, Mr France, Antonio, Mr Lynne, 
Bassanio, by a Member of the Shakspearian Club, 
Gratiano..Mr J. Vining, Lorenzo..Mr Smith, 
Salanio, Mr Green. Salarino, Mr Freeborne, 
Launcelot, Mr Harley, 
Balthazar..Mr Moore, Tubal..Mr James, 

) Old Gobbo, Mr F. Matthews, 
Shylock, by a Member of the Shakspearian Club, 
Portia .. Mrs Parlby, 


Nerissa..Miss Emma Stanley, Jessica. .Miss Crisp, 
To be followed by a Grand Divertissement, in which 


Madlie. LOUISE FLEURY, & M. DESPLACKES, 


Wili dance a Pas de Deux, from ‘‘ Giselle.” 
And 


Mlle.GuyStephan & M. Perrot, 


Will introduce the original Tarentella, from ‘ Le 
Pecheur Napolitain.’ 


To conclude with, the Domestic Drama of 


LOST & WON. 


Master Leyton, Mr Diddear, 

Rupert, Miss France, Sir E. Newberry, Mr Green, 
Master Richard Cotterell, MrW.H. Bland, 
Thomas Handy, Mir France, Simon, Mr Burt, 
Mistress Leyton, Miss Faucit, 

Jane Magnus, MrsGranby, ‘Tabitha, Miss Granby, 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 





This Evening, the Comedy of 


SHE STOOPS 
TO CONQUER. 


Mr Hardcastle, Mr W. FARREN, 

Sir Charles Marlow .............. Mr TILBURY, 

Hastings, Mr BRINDAL, 

Young Marlow, MrVINING, Muggins,MrSANTER 
Landlord..Mr T. F. MATHEWS, 

Jack Slang..MrGALLOT, TomTwist..MrCLARK 

Roger, MrMITCHENSON, Jeremy, MrWORRELL, 
Diggory..Mr H. WIDDICOMB, 








Demy LEO .. 2-6 005 ssc ees .»Mr WEBSTER, 
Mrs Hardcastle, Mrs GLOVER, 
Miss Neville ...... Kiahhacweenel Miss C. CONNOR, 
Miss Hardcastle, Mrs NISBETT, 
PE 6.605 d ne He eten wena Miss CONNOR. 








After which, (4th Time) a New Farce, by Bayle Bernard, Esq., called 


LOCOMOTION. 


Floss,(anA uctioneer& HouseA gent,) Vr W,FARREN, 
Leicester, (his neighbour) Mr VINING, 





Vernon .......-this friend)...... -»-Mr BRINDAL, 
Dot, (Floss’s Clerk) Mr CLARK, 
PED 6b acc ocecwcwnsewes Mr Fnnis-& Mr Bishop. 


Mrs Leicester, Miss CHARLES. 





To conclude with, the Farce of 


A Nabob for an Howr. | 





Mr Frampton, Mr WORRELL, e 
Dick Dumpy ..: «220000 Mr H. WIDDICOMB, 
Sam Hobbs .. Mr STRICKLAND, 
Miss Emms Leslie ...... ....... Miss CHARLES, 


Nanny Scraggs, Mrs F. MATTHEWS. 








Printed & Published by E. & J. Tuomas, 26, Russell Court, Brydges Street, 
Covent Garden, where Novels, Plays. Pamphlets, Posting-bills, Hand- 
bills, Letters, and Cards are Printed, on the lowest Terms.— All Communi- 
cations for The Theatrical Observer to be addressed as above. 

*.* The Lheatrical Observer is delivered daily at the residences of subscribers at 

2s. per month, 
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